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“The Harvest Is Past, The 
Summer Is Ended and We 
Are Not Saved”— Jeremiah 8:20 


By Evangelist John R. Rice 


(Sermon preached Sunday morn- 
ing, April 14, 1940, in revival serv- 
ice at Tyng Memorial Church, 
Peoria, Illinois. Stenographically 
reported.) 


Turn to Jeremiah 8:20. Very 
rarely do I take one verse without 
any comment on the context at 
all, but this morning I am taking 
one verse and reading to you as 
follows: 

“The harvest is past, the 
summer is ended, and we are 
not saved.” 


I come with a good deal of sad- 
ness to the last service in this re- 
vival. As far as any person is 
concerned, we had as well recog- 
nize that God always intends that 
these seasons shall end. God al- 
ways intends there to be a seed 
time and ‘harvest in the plan of 
God in soul winning. That is true 
for a Christian, too. I want you to 
consider every time when you work 
with God you had better work 
when God is working if you ex- 
pect to win anybody and be a use- 
ful Christian. You will have to 
make up your mind that any time 
God’s Spirit opens a door, you will 
go in that door for it may be shut 
tomorrow. Any time you feel you 
should speak to a certain person, 
do it. Another time you may speak 
and he will pay no attention, and 
you will do no good. Jesus said, 
“I must work the works of him 
that sent me, while it is day: the 


night cometh, when no man can 
work” (John 9:4). Now if Jesus 
Himself said that He must do it 
NOW, how a preacher ought to 
have an urgency to dowit now. 
If he doesn’t do it now, he may 
never do it. The night is coming, 
hearts may never be touched again, 
and tomorrow somebody will be 
dead who is alive now. The night 
is coming when men will be. pre- 
occupied and their hearts will be 
hard, and they will be turned away 
from the church and God. Every 
Christian must remember that God 
has seasons of seed time and plant- 
ing, and God has seasons of har- 
vest in the summer time when the 


sun ripens the grain and the rain}: 


is withheld, then the reapers should 
go forth. Then there are seasons 
of cold weather when the skies 
are cloudy and the harvest is 
reaped. If you would serve God 
acceptably you must say, “God be- 
ing my helper, when God opens 
a door, I will go in, If God leads 
someone my way, I will do what 
He has laid on my heart to do.” 
It is as true for a Christian as it 
is for a sinner, that today is the 
accepted time, that now is the day 
of salvation. When God has a 
harvest time, He expects us to 
work. 


When the Saviour said to His 
apostles in the fourth chapter of 
John in Samaria, “Lift up your 


eyes, and look on the fields; for 
they are white already to harvest,” 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 3) 


About 125 Professions 
In Peoria, Illinois, Revival 


BY THE EDITOR 


Sunday noon the editor closed 
twelve or thirteen days of revival 
services at the Tyng Memorial 
Church in Peoria, Illinois. Sunday 
morning there were a large number 
of conversions, including a num- 
ber of men and women — perhaps 
20 conversions and reclamations. 
One gray-headed man asked for 
prayer then wept as he hesitated, 
saying he could not come. But his 
little 5-year-old daughter came 
then and lifted up her arms, and, 
,uddenly overcome, I suppose, by 
the thought of his responsibility 
for his family, he immediately 
came to surrender to Christ. He 
said, ‘‘What the rest of you couldn’t 
do, she did!’”’ What a happy family 
gathered at the front: the father, 
the wife, and the little girl. 


Among the first to hold his hand 
for prayer was a young husband 
to whom God had spoken during 
the sermon on “The harvest is past, 
the summer is ended, and we are 
not saved.” With sudden tears he 
pushed his way out to the end of 
the seat and down the aisle, and 
he was soon joined by his back- 
slidden wife who clung to him and 
wept, confessing her failure, mak- 
ing new vows, and rejoicing at her 
husband’s salvation. Another man 
and wife, mature, middle-aged, 
came to claim the Lord at the very 
first of the invitation. As a beau- 
tiful young matron, expensively 
dressed, came down the aisle, the 
pastor whispered to me, “Here 
comes the answer to many 
prayers.” With tears and trem- 
bling lips she made her confes- 
sion of faith in Christ and sur- 
rendered to him. I cannot tell you 


about them all, but they filled two 
or three seats and sat on the altar 
step. One girl came weeping from 
the robed choir, not minding the 
gown and white collar. 


The freedom which God gave in 
what is usually a very formal Sun- 
day morning service was wonder- 
ful. The every-Sunday-morning 
“Glory to the Father,” the quoted 
Lord’s Prayer, the pipe organ play- 
ing through the prayer before the 
offering, could not bind the liberty 
which the Spirit gave. Two weeks 
ago no one would do personal work, 
many had no idea how to do it, but 
in these last few days it has 
seemed very natural and easy. This 
morning a wife could try to win 
her husband, a young man his 
friend, and others moved about 
quietly, led by the Spirit, with good 
order, with no disturbance and yet 
without offense, speaking to many. 
At the close of the service this 
morning the young pastor whis- 
pered in my ear, “‘We usually close 
Sunday morning with the Doxol- 
ogy, and I think it would be espe- 
cially fitting this morning, don’t 
you?” So this morning they did the 
usual thing, and sang the usual 
Doxology, but in a very unusual 
spirit, all but one or two forgot 
the “Ah-men” on the end! 


One dear man this morning 
brought a little son, not over nine, 


I should think, had him kneel 
down, then took a Testament out of 
his pocket and began to show the 
little fellow the scripture whereby 
he could know that his sins were 
forgiven. Throughout these days 
we have had some experienced and 
well-prepared Christians at hand to 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) 


BY DR. ADDISON C. RAWS 
Keswick, New Jersey 


(Given in chapel period, April 8, 
1940, at Moody Bible Institute, 
Chicago, Lllinois.) 


I have been asked to speak par- 
ticularly this morning on the work 
that God is accomplishing at Kes- 
wick, that is, in connection with 
the miracle power of the Lord be- 
ing manifest there. But I do want 
to make this plain as I begin. Iam 
not presenting a work this morn- 
ing. I am presenting a Person 
who has accomplished these things 
at Keswick. I am not presenting 
this morning a great work that ac- 
complishes things that are noted of 
men, but I am this morning want- 
ing to bring to you a vivid reali- 
zation of the kind of a Saviour 
that you and I have and One who 
is able to meet our need just as 
He says He can. 


I want to give you this morning 
as the basis for our meditation and 
thought a few verses from Colos- 
sians the first chapter, verse eleven 
through fourteen. “Strengthened 
with all might according to his 
glorious power, unto all patience 
and longsuffering with joyfulness; 
Giving thanks unto the Father, 
which hath made us meet to be 
partakers of the inheritance of the 
saints in light; Who hath delivered 
us from the power of darkness, 
and hath translated us into the 
kingdom of his dear Son: In whom 
we have redemption through his 
blood, even the forgiveness of sins.”’ 

In my study one morning as I 
was pondering over these words, I 
seemed led to reach up and take 
down a copy of Weymouth’s trans- 
lation of the New Testament. This 
was some years ago, and at that 
time I had a copy of Weymouth’s 
translation, one of the earliest 
copies that came out. And as I 
turned to see how Weymouth trans- 
lated this eleventh verse, the Lord 
spoke to my heart a real blessing 
that opened to me a new under- 
standing of it all, through the sug- 
gestion that came from Wey- 
mouth’s translation. I found in the 
eleventh verse that it read this 
way: “Since his power is so glori- 
ous, may you be strengthened with 
strength of every kind and be pre- 
pared for cheerfully enduring all 
things with patience and long- 
suffering.” But those first six 
words arrested my heart and I 
trust that the Holy Spirit may use 
them in your life today and in 
your experience tomorrow. 

“Since his power is so glorious” 
—and I thought for a moment, “I 
can put anything after that.’ There 
is nothing too hard after we have 
used thosé first six words, “Since 
his power is so glorious,’ what 
about my problem today? “Since 
his power is so glorious,” what 
about the responsibilities: that are 
in my path today? “Since his pow- 
er is so glorious,” what excuse 
do I have for any sin, even the sin 


which so easily besets one? ‘Since’ 


his power is so glorious,’ why do 
I not have peace continually and 
never any sense of worry or strain 
or struggle? And this morning I 
trust that the Spirit of God may 
speak to your own hearts this great 
secret. of the Christian experience, 
“since his power is so glorious.” 
When you have opportunity, will 
you read the first chapter of 


|} Ephesians and consider again the 


greatness of this power to usward 
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His Glorious Power 


who believe — the same power that 
was wrought in Christ when He 
raised Him from the dead and from 
the grave. “Since his power is so 
glorious.” 

During the week it will be my 
privilege to speak very definitely 
concerning the Christian experi- 
ence, the provision God has made 
for the Christian life in His Word, 
and I shall be your servant this 
week. I am here to be used of God 
as He wants at any time of the 
day or night, and I shall count it a 
great privilege to sit down with 
you and talk with you concerning 
some special need of your life. I 
do not know very much, but I know 


a Person, and I have yet to find 


any need of any life too great for 
the One who it is my joy to pre- 
sent. I have yet to find any person 
who is in @ position that cannot 
be reached by His grace. And I 
count it a joy to come to you with 
such a message this morning and 
through the week. The testimony 
of the work at Keswick I trust 
God will use this morning just as 
a foundation as we consider the 
Saviour we have. Beloved, many, 
many Christians are absolutely 
sure they have a Saviour, but so 
few know the Saviour they have. 
And it is specially to bring you 
that truth this week that I have 
come. At Keswick, as many of 
you know, we not only have the 
home for men who have fallen 
through the drink habit of which 
I will speak just a little this morn- 
ing, but we also have the Bible 
conference, “The Victorious Life 
Conference” held through the sum- 
mer, and many of you have heard 
of them. And I know how many 
of you have been there, for I see 
familiar faces here this morning. 


I am so glad this morning that 
we have just one message at Kes- 
wick. We do not have two mes- 
sages, one for the rescue home to 
give to the man who has fallen 
through the drink habit and other 
sins and vices, and another mes- 
sage for those who come to the 
conferences as defeated Christians. 
No, our message is one, and the 
remedy is one. And the same One 
who liberates the drunkards and 
sets him free and sends him out a 
new creature in Christ Jesus also 
sends out the defeated Christians 
with a new assurance of the One 
who lives in them being absolutely 
sufficient for the life that is before 
them. 


“Since his power is so giorious” 
God one day could take a dying 
drunkard, an artist. As he stum- 
bled out of a saloon, the saloon 
keeper had said, “I am afraid you 
are a goner, Bill.”” And he thought 
he was, too, for as he staggered 
along the street, he could see the 
cars going by, but could not hear 
them. He could walk down the 
sidewalk, but he couldn’t feel it. 
He must have been almost at the 
point of dropping on the street as 
he went along. Then crawling up a 
stairway into his studio he closed 
the door. He knew all hope was 
gone. He knew he had tried every 
possible way to break the drink 
habit, every way to get help of 
those who might be able to help 
him. As he closed the door, he 
knew that he just had a few hours 
to live. Then one ray of hope drift- 
ed into that darkened heart — his 
mother’s God. Dropping down on 
his knees in front of his chair in 
front of the easel where he painted 
pictures, he cried out, “Oh, God, if 
You will save me from this ter- 
rible death and take out of my life 
this awful curse, You can do what 
You will with me for the rest of 
my days.” He confessed the awful- 
ness of his sin, believed the Sav- 
iour his mother had told him about 


was the only One who could meet 
his need. That man was my fa- 
ther. No, not that man, but the 
one who arose from his knees was 
my father! I never knew my fa- 
ther except as one of the most won- 
derful men I have ever met, one 
whose heart was so great that it 
reached out to the man in the lost 
condition, one who actually burned 
out his life for the Lord and died 
at the age of fifty-two mainly be- 
cause he poured out his heart so 
continuously night and day for the 
lost. That dying drunkard ¢ ) 
out to the only One who had power 
to meet his need and arose three 
hours later and for twenty-six 
years before his death never again 
touched any of the drink, never 
again gambled, never again did any 
of those things that had character- 
ized his life before. 

Many people have an idea that 
drunkards are just bums and that 
they are of the lower type of per- 
son. My father started out in the 
church. He was very faithful in at- 
tending church up until possibly 
eighteen or nineteen years of age. 
But. drink came into his life. He 
began drinking moderately. May 
I say to you this morning, I trust 
every one of you realize.that the 
moderate drinker of today has no 
guarantee that he will be a mod- 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 2) 
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Keswick 
Colony of Mercy 


Facts Concerning An Important 
Christian Ministry Carried on 
By Dr. Raws, Whose Sermon 
Is Printed In This Issue 


Keswick Colony was founded 
September 25, 1897, by William 
Raws as a Christian rescue home. 
for men who had fallen through 
the drink habit. Having been 
miraculously saved and set free 
when a dying drunkard, William 
Raws gave his life, until his death 
in 1910, to the purpose of reclaim- 
ing men who, like himself, had lost 
everything through the bondage of 
drink. Starting with only $1.87 
but with unbounded faith in God, 
he began a work, the results of 
which eternity alone will tell. << 

When death called away e 
founder, his son, Addison C. Raws, 
took up his father’s work and this 
ministry of love in behalf of needy — 
men has been maintained for more ~ | 
than 40 years of continuous serv- ~ 
ice. :. 

The place itself is beautiful and — 
has been called by hundreds of “= 
men “the nearest place to heaven ~ 
on earth.” Two attractive li 
lakes add much to the beauty 
the 600-acre property in the health- 
ful pine belt of New Jersey. 

The purpose of the Colony is to 
provide a temporary home for men 
while they are being shown the ~ 
way to a new life and freedom & 
from the slavery of the drink habit. ~ 

Thousands of men from all walks 
of life, including doctors, lawyers, 
university professors, ministers, ~ 
priests, business men and me- ~ 
chanics of almost every kind, ha 
found their way to Keswick baat 
in hundreds of cases to a new, ee : 
py, successful life. 

The basis of the work is spirit- © 
ual, not medical. If a man’s heart 
is changed, his habits will 
changed. . 

A perfect remedy has been toma 
in the Gospel. The teaching is 
simple, free from extremes and 
fanaticism, and true to the Bie 
The way is made plain throu 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) 
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(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 
erate drinker five or ten years 


- from now. We have dealt with 


thousands of drunkards, and I have 
yet to deal with any drunkard who 
ever expected to be anything else 
but a moderate drinker. From that 
moment on, my father was a new 
creature in Christ. He started out 
with wealth, plenty of money to 
keep him the rest of his days with- 


. out working had he taken care of 


his money. He had a wonderful 
future before him. He had several 
of his paintings hanging in the 
Royal Academy in Manchester, 
England, before he was twenty-one 
years of age. But drink came in 
and wrecked that life and draggeS 
him down to the very depths until 
he was actually without any money 
at all. But I am glad to say that 
“since his power is so glorious’’ 
God made of that drunkard one 
who won into the kingdom thou- 
sands of men. “Since his power 
is so glorious” He could use my 
father to get possession of one 
of the saloons he frequented and 
turn it into a rescue mission that 
began as the ‘“‘Whosoever” Rescue 
Home which has taken care of over 
4,000 men. “Since his power is so 
glorious” God could use that same 
redeemed drunkard and establish 
in New Jersey a rescue home for 
men who had fallen into the drink 
i2pit with only $1.87 in cash — but 
that is plenty for one whosé power 
is so glorious. 


God took that little group, headed 
by my dear father and mother, and 
established at Keswick Colony, a 
work which has spread in its in- 
fluence almost around the world. 
“Since his power is so glorious” 
God was able to meet the needs 
of that little group there in the 
pines of New Jersey. One might 
say they had a wonderful oppor- 
tunity to starve to death down 
there — never when One whose 
power is so glorious is to supply 
the need. 

The story of Keswick as God so 
gloriously provided for it reads 
very much like the story of Hudson 
Taylor or George Mueller in the 


way God provided. How “ many 


times we have gone down on our 
knees and asked God for specific 


‘things~and God answered in such 


a way as to almost startle us as 
we prayed for such thing's as a cow 
or a horse or a range, and the 
actual thing for which we prayed, 
even the morning after we had 
prayed, we found God had caused 
someone to supply that need. We 
have prayed for exact amounts of 
money over and over again and 
had a great thrill of joy when 
someone possibly stumbled over the 
grounds and came in and asked 
about the place, and after having 
heard the story, asked if I would 


—-mind accepting a _ contribution. 


Well, I haven’t yet, and we always 
try to be courteous when that kind 
of a thing is suggested. And it has 
been thrilling to see that person 
lay down on the desk the exact 
amount of money that we as a 
little group had been asking the 
Lord for that morning in order that 
we might send for the provisions 
we needed that day. I could tell 
how God brought a wealthy man in 
the.first few weeks of the found- 


. ing of Keswick and caused the 


man to miss his train connection 
and have him to be just two miles 
from Keswick for two or three 
hours. The station agent called my 
father over and said: 

“Would you mind talking with 
— gentleman a little while? He 

as a long wait, and I thought you 
might like to tell him about this 
place you started down in the 
woods here.” 

Father was just on his way back 
from the post office at that time. 
He told him his vision for the work 
and I can’t tell the whole story, but 
that man a few days later sent a 
gift of $100.00, and that man later 
became the first president of Kes- 
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wick. Can you see His glorious 
power as He brought those two to- 
gether that morning and caused 
that man to fit into God’s plan? 
What a mistake we make when we 
look around to see the possibilities 
of our needs being supplied. When 
we want to see the possibilities of 
our needs being supplied, we need 
to look up and not around. So in 
these years, it has been wonderful 
to watch the Lord supply the need. 

“Since his power is so glorious,”’ 
there at Keswick there has been a 
continuous stream of miracles of 
‘His grace. There have been men of 
all walks of life come to us: doc- 
tors, lawyers, ministers, Catholic 
priests, professors of universities; 
men of almost all professions have 
all come to us because they have 
gone down through the drink habit, 
which is.of course, sin. When I 
speak of the drink habit, that is 
only the result of sin in the life, 
and there at Keswick God has so 
wonderfully proven that His power 
is glorious, and we have seen the 
demonstration of that glorious 
power again and again. 

I wish it might be possible for 
you to come with me this morning 
into that little chapel at Keswick. 
It was built by the men them- 
selves. I have made this statement 
a number of times, and I never hes- 
itate to make it. I believe it 
would be impossible to sit in any 
place in that little chapel without 
sitting where at least one or pos- 
sibly twenty to fifty men have had 
their lives transformed, they have 
become new creatures in Christ 
Jesus. It is a wonderful spot! I 
like to go in that little chapel. 
As I think of this glorious power 
my mind is flooded with memories 
as I think of this place over here, 
and that place on the left hand 
side where that infidel who had 
never been in church for nineteen 
years and had had delirium trem- 
ens twice before he came to us, 
how that wonderful night he 
walked up the aisle and gave his 
heart to God. He died ten years 
later. He was then an assistant 
pastor in New York state. Many 
times I have seen him down on his 
knees telling another fellow about 
his wonderful Saviour. And I look 
over that place where the little 
organ stood one time in the early 
days of the work, and I realize that 
along side of that organ a man 
dropped down on his knees one 
Sunday morning and God cleaned 
up his life. That was B. D. Ackley, 
whose hymns you love so much. 
He was brought to Keswick a 
drunkard by his father, and at 
Keswick he found this One whose 
power was so glorious, and he was 
set free. 


Before coming away, I placed in 
my case a razor — it is a rather 
ghastly thing to look at. Some 
near the front might think that is 
rust they see on the blade. Oh, 
but it isn’t! It is the results of 
human blood! And one evening — 
oh, I remember so well as I look 
at this razor. I like to look at it 
because it reminds me that His 
power is so glorious. I remember 
that wonderful evening when there 
was a demonstration of His pow- 
er begun in a life, but a life that 
was almost blotted out because of 
Satan’s attempt to destroy it. A 
young man had come to Keswick, 
sent to us from Brooklyn, New 
York. After some correspondence 
with his wife, he came. I met him, 
a fine looking young man, but I 
could see how sin had wrecked his 
life. He was almost in a stupor 
hardly able to understand what T 
had to say as I was telling him we 
had such a wonderful..Remedy, a 
wonderful Saviour,-a@nd there was 
no reason why he shouldn't go out 
a new creature in Christ, absolute- 
ly free from all this. I assigned to 
him a room, and then the next 
evening as I was studying in our 
little home there, one of the men 
came running over to me. 


“Mr. Raws, that young man who 
came from New York last night 
has committed suicide!’’ 


I looked at him in amazement. 
“You mean he is dead?” 


“Yes, there is no doubt about it. 
I just went in to say good night 
to him in his room because I 
noticed he wasn’t at service this 
evening, and as I opened the door 
I found him lying on the floor in 
a pool of blood and this razor lying 
along beside him.” 

My heart just sank. “Oh, isn’t 
that a tragedy!’’ Not so much over 
what he had done ‘to his body, but 
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' , 
I longed so much to tell him of 


the wonderful Saviour who could 
liberate him and set him free. Pos- 
sibly it is too late now. 

As I stood there and gave a few 
instructions to the man, I thought 
I would go over and see the con- 
ditions and call a doctor. That was 
all I could do. But just then an- 
other man came rushing over. 

“We find there is still life in 
that body! He is not dead yet!” 

I knew while there was life there 
was hope, and asking God that He 
would take that life that was left 
and sustain it and keep it and re- 
store that man, I rushed out, 
jumped into my car, and drove for 
eight miles just as fast as that car 
would produce, and praying all the 
way over that the Lord would keep 
those wheels on the road. I turned 
the wheel over to Him and trusted 
Him to keep that car as I raced 
for that doctor. As I drove along, 
I realized that every time I went 
for that doctor I always had to 
chase around town somewhere and 
it took quite a while to find him. I 
said, ‘“‘Now, Lord, I need him right 
away. Will You have that doctor 
somewhere I can get him immedi- 
ately?” I thanked Him for it, and 
believed He would. As I drove up 
to the doctor’s home, I found the 
doctor standing in the doorway 
with his arms folded, looking out 
of the door. That had never hap- 
pened before. I told him what had 
happened and that I wanted him 
immediately. He hurriedly got his 
cases together and in a few mo- 
ments we were tearing our way 
back again, the doctor begging me 
not to drive so fast. I didn’t realize 
that we were, we seemed to be go- 
ing so slowly. 

I told him, “You are all right. 
You are in good hands.”’ I didn’t 
mean my hands — I meant His 
hands. 


“If there is a chance for saving 
that young man’s life, I want to 
do it.” 

“Well, from what you tell me, 
Mr. Raws, there is very little use 
for our hurry, because he will be 
gone when we get there.” 

“Well, I am asking God to spare 
his life. I want to talk to him.” 

And as we pulled up in front of 
the door, I saw the young man still 
working over this young man’s 
body, and the doctor rolled up his 
sleeves and started in. I am sure 
the Lord directed in everything, 
and in about an hour the young 
man had regained consciousness, 
and the doctor said there were 
splendid chances of his recovery if 
he had proper care. 

As I leaned over that young man 
and he saw who it was, he said, 
“Oh, Mr. Raws, I did it because 
I thought there was no other way! 
You know, I have lost my home, 
I have lost my wife. I can’t live 
at home any longer. My two lit- 
tle girls are afraid of me. I didn’t 
think there was any way out, and 
I did it because I thought there 
was no hope.” 

As I leaned over, I said, ‘“There 
is a wonderful hope. There is a 
wonderful way, and I.am going to 
tell you all about it.” 

I had prayer with him then, and 
then he was placed in bed. The 
next morning I went over to see 
him, and as I leaned over his cot 
and asked him first about his phys- 
ical condition, I found he was suf- 
fering very much. Then I spoke 
to him about his spiritual need. 
He looked up with the most hope- 
less expression I ever saw, and 
said, “There is no use talking to 
me about that. I know I am 
damned. I know there is no hope 
for me,” 

A priest had told him he was 
damned and not to come around 
and bother him while he was in- 
toxicated, and he believed he was 
damned. I don’t think every priest 
would say that, but this one did, 
and this man had taken the only 
way out, he thought. 

“I am so glad to hear you say 
that,”” I said. “I am so glad you 
feel so hopeless in yourself. I am 
glad you feel that way about it. L 
have good news for you. Now lis- 
ten to this, will you. ‘Though your 
sins be as scarlet, they shall be as 
white as snow; though they be red 
like crimson, they shall be as 
wool,’ ”’ 

Then I went over other verses 
like that that spoke of the awful- 
ness of sin and the marvel of His 
cleansing power, and that man lis- 
tened as if he had never heard 
anything like that before. Then 
as I came to John 3:16, ‘For God 
so loved the world, that he gave 
his only begotten Son, that whoso- 
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ever believeth in him should not | 


perish, but have everlasting life,’ 
he said, “Does it say that in there? 
Does it say that in there?’’ 


“I am going to bring my Bible 
over and let you read it for your- 
self.” | 


That evening I hadn't been read- 
ing long before he interrupted me. 
“Tf you think God would have me 
after what I have done, and the 
kind of a sinner I have been, I am 
ready to give Him my life.” 


And there on his bed that eve- 
ning the dear man in child-like 
faith entered in and became a new 
creature in Christ Jesus because 
His power is so glorious. I wish 
I could tell you more about him. 
But one afternoon I sat in a love- 
ly home in Brooklyn some time 
later and I had two beautiful little 
girls climbing all over my lap and 
hugging me and kissing me. I 
knew what they were trying to say. 
They were trying to thank me for 
the wonderful change that had 
come into their daddy’s life while 
away there at Keswick. And when 
my friend Dick went out to get 
some refreshments before I would 
have to leave for the train, his 
wife came in and said to me, “Mr. 
Raws, what on earth did you do 
to Dick when you had him down 
there? He isn’t the same man at 
all,” 


“I know he isn’t the same man. 
He is a new creature, for ‘if any 
man be in Christ he is a new crea- 
ture: old things are passed away; 
behold, all things are become new.’ 
I didn’t do anything to him.” 


“But it is such a wonderful 
thing.”’ 

“Yes, that is the way God works 
in the life.” 


And one day we drove together 
around the Central Park in New 
York City in that man’s lovely car 
and we talked about the awful 
night when this seemed to be the 
only way out, and about that won- 
derful night, the next night, when 
he found a wonderful Saviour 
whose power was so glorious that 
He could liberate and set free the 
captive. 

Beloved, do you realize this is 
your Saviour I am talking about? 
Would you say this morning, as 
you are so familiar with His 
Word, would you say, ‘God could 
do that for a dying drunkard, 
hopeless and in despair with drink, 
and make him a happy man,’ would 
you say, ‘God has power to do'that 
kind of a thing, but when it comes 
to the sins which so easily beset 
us, then it is for-us to struggle 
against those things, and try hard- 
er than yesterday not to give ex- 
pression to the unbelief, to anger, 
etc.’ Would you say it is necessary 
for you to worry and commit that 
awful sin of unbelief, that sin that 
robs God and you of His right to 
the testimony in your life of the 
peace that passes understanding no 
matter what the circumstances 
are? Beloved, I wonder if you 
have ever realized that circum- 
stances have never been the cause 
of your worry? Unbelief is the 
cause of your worry. Unbelief in 


, One whose power is so glorious 


that He is able, still able, to meet 
your needs and your circumstances. 
During this week I trust to be 
speaking to you on the purpose of 
God for your life, and I say to you 
this morning, God is still able to 
carry out His purpose for your life 
if you will just believe Him. 


Oh, I would like to go on and 
read letter after letter that have 
come to me, and one illustration 
after another of His limitless pow- 
er as it has been manifested in so 
many lives at Keswick. But I must 
close with this account: Just about 
two years ago a young man lay in 
Bellevue Hospital in New York 
City, a wreck through drink. He 
had delirium tremens and had bat- 
tled against this awful habit for 
so long in his life. After he re; 
covered sufficiently, a psychiatrist 
took a special interest in him, and 
gave very much time to him in or- 
der to help him in this alcoholic 
problem of his. 


“You see,” he said, “the trouble 
with you is that your life is re- 
pressed. The trouble you drink to 
excess is because you are under 
restraint of some kind most of the 
time, and the thing you need to 
do is to just let down and to, in 
other words, give expression to the 
desires of your body. If you wilt 
just come along with me, I will 
not only tell you the way, but I 
will show you the way, and you 
will find that the alcoholic problem 


ORGAN MUSIC — 
DURING PRAYER 


By John R. Rice 


In a good many churches recent- 
ly we have been offended and 
grieved at the custom of playing 
the pipe organ or piano durin 
prayer. This custom, intended, w 
are told, to create the spirit of 
“reverence,” in fact does nothing 
of the sort. It distracts the mind 
from calling on God, Certainly the 
organist cannot hear the prayer 
nor join in it and say Amen, nor 
can anyone else who pays attention 
to the music. The organ actually 
hinders prayer. It is as foolish as 
to have a chalk-talk during prayer, 
or a lecture, and a good deal more 
foolish than the Pentecostal custom 
of having several pray aloud at the 
same time. That may be, and often 
is, sincere and fervent prayer, al- 
though it creates disorder and hin- 
ders strict attention. But the organ 
music during prayer is not a part 
of fervent prayer. It is form, pure 
and simple, and the motive back of 
it is carnal and worldly. To say 
that it creates “a reverent atmos- 
phere” is another way of saying 
that it is a high type of entertain- 
ment, and entertainment mixed 
with prayer must be an abomina- 
tion to God. If aesthetics, or the 
enjoyment of beauty, is true wor- 
ship, then Roman Catholics with 
their fine paintings, their marble 
statues of the saints,’ their 
sonorous Latin words, the robed 
priests and altar boys, their memo- 
rized prayers, and crucifixes and 
incense are right; and those of us 
who believe in a personal, heart- 
felt Christianity with an intelligent 
personal approach to God through 
faith in Christ alone, are wrong. 
Music during prayer, except when 
everyone gives attention to the 
words of a song which is in itself 
a prayer, is formalism, ritualism, 
which in religion is an abomina- 
tion to God. 

Prayer is not reverence, not 
aesthetic feeling, not simply ado- 
ration or praise. Prayer, in the 
Bible sense, is definitely asking God 
for something and to make it a 
mere form, however beautiful, is a 
wicked sin. 

I beg pastors and Christian 
workers to do away with this 
abomination, this form without 
power, this letter without the spir- 
it, this patterning after Rome. 
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. » »« LT would not be without 
The Sword of the Lord. Our lives 
have been helped beyond words 
through this paper, and most of all, 
our courage and faith strength- 
ened as we earnestly contend for 
the faith once delivered to the 
Saints 6 

E. J. D. 

Shreveport, La. 


will be balanced and you will not 
drink to excess.” 

That college young man, as we 
sat in the prayer room and as we 
talked together that day, said to 
me, ‘Mr. Raws, I tried it, but I 
just couldn’t do it. My early train- 
ing made it impossible for me to 
go that way, and I left that man. 
How thankful I am that I came to 
Keswick. You showed me a Per- 
son who is able to change this life 
of mine, and He has given me such 
peace!” 

This letter comes from him from 
North Carolina where he leads 
others to know the Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

. “I do not believe I could ever 
put in words what you of the Kes- 
wick family mean to me. I love 
you all. Truly you are devout peo- 
ple who could have the love and 
patience to bother with anyone as 
unlovely as I was and lead me to 
the cross — His cross — on which 
I nailed my sins. Praise Him, 
praise Him for Keswick whose 


ministry has meant salvation to so - 


many of us.” 

That is just a suggestion of the 
letters we got from many who have 
found His power so glorious. Will 
you rest in Him this morning and 
enjoy the peace that passes all un- 
derstanding because His power is 
so glorious? é 


The best gift for some- 
one you know is The 
Sword of the Lord — 


1$1.00 a year; 3 years 


for $2.00. 
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“The Harvest Is Past, the Summer 
Is Ended, and We Are Not Saved” 


_ (CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


| He wasn’t necessarily car yge D about 


one: place alone. That the 
whole world, but it was suithaaae- 
ly fitting for that place. Jesus said 
to His disciples, “You had better 
quit eating this meal. You can 
afford to do without something to 
eat to reach these souls.” Jesus 
did eat sometimes, but He didn’t 
then. Sometimes there are things 
more important than eating. When 
the harvest is ripe, you can afford 
to give up eating for a time, for 
now is God's harvest. 

In Second Timothy the fourth 
chapter Paul said to Timothy, 
“Preach the word; be instant in 
season, out of season.” Paul said, 
“Preach the word not only in sea- 
son, but also out of season; preach 
it when men hear it and when they 
won't hear it. Preach it when you 
have big crowds; but also preach 
it when there are small crowds. 
Preach it whether you want to or 
not. Preach it whether you have a 
fine church or whether you are 
only on a street corner or in a jail. 
Preach the word! Be instant in 
season, out of season. 


Why? Because the time will 
come when they will not endure 
sound doctrine; but after their own 
lusts shall they heap to themselves 
teachers, having itching ears; and 
they shall turn away their ears 
from the truth, and shall be 
turned unto fables. 


“Timothy, preach it! Preach it 
now! Preach it now! Preach it 
with all longsuffering and doctrine. 
Now is the accepted time for there 
will come a. time when they won't 
hear you.” 


Grady, you are going to Bible 
Institute. Grady is from Dallas. 
There was a time in Dallas when 
people heard me. They heard with 
open ears and thronged to my min- 
istry. Some would have plucked 
out their eyes and given them to 


me seven or eight years ago, but 


that time is largely gone in Dallas 
for.me and my ministry. I tell you 
now, every Sunday school teacher, 
you had better hear: win that 
child now! Fathers and mothers, 
win your children now! If I were 
you, I would come back to God 
like the prodigal son (and may 
God open your heart to see it), and 
say, “If God has a harvest time, 
and the sun is now shining and 
the grain is ripening, I will go to 
work and win them now.” God 
has a time of seed-time and a time 
of harvest. He has a summer and 
winter. 


“Timothy, preach the _ word 
whether it is easy or not. Preach 
it now for the time is coming when 
they won't listen and will not en- 
dure it.” Today preach the word. 
That is true for Christians and 
also for sinners. There are times 
when it is easy for a person to be 
saved, when he is almost compelled 
to turn to Christ. You didn’t plan 
to seek after God, but there is a 
time when God seeks you and He 
almost runs you down to save you. 
The Spirit of God speaks to your 
heart and causes others to be con- 
cerned about you. Multitudes of 
factors move you to Christ. I beg 
you, hear me, the time will come 
when it won’t be so. You had bet- 
ter be saved while you can. God 
has a seed time and a harvest. And 
when the harvest time comes for 
you, dying sinner, you will cry, 
“The harvest is past, the summer 
is ended, and I am not saved!”’ 

You remember, don’t you, how 
Felix the governor said to Paul, 
“Go thy way for this time; when I 
have a convenient season, I will 
call for thee.” But that season 
never came. You had better come 
while you are convicted and be 
saved. 

Let me mention some things 
about the harvest time. There is 
the summer. of youth. Do you 
know you won't always be young? 
You may not think it, but it is 
just as true of being a Christian 
as other things. There is a time 
when it is easy to learn things. 
You know from nine to twelve is 
the golden age of memory. You 
can teach your children easily then. 
My girls learned the twenty-eighth 
chapter of Matthew. Girls, can you 
still say it? — ‘In the end of the 
sabbath, as it began to dawn 
toward the first day of the week, 
came Mary Madgalene and the 
other Mary to see the sepulchre,” 
etc. I say, you had better teach 
them now. Drill now the word 


_of God into your children. As I 


said, nine to twelve is the golden 
age of memory. That is the time 
when children listen to Bible 
stories. When you tell them they 
will ask for more. There is a zeal 
and a vigor about it. Their minds 
are fresh and are not absorbed 
with other things. That is the time 
when they get their education. You 
gray-haired men, you bald-headed 
men, I do not advise you to go out 
and try to learn a trade. I don’t 
advise any grandmother to go to 
college. There is a time when it 
is easy to learn and a time when 
it is not. There is a time to make 
habits which will grasp you like 
iron, but there are other times 
when you cannot. In youth is a 
time to learn and grow, and a time 
to fix habits, and youth is also the 
time to be saved. 


Let me ask you a question or 
two. How many of you were saved 
when you were past sixty years 
old? Let me see your hands. Is 
there anybody here who was saved 
after you were sixty years old? 
(Last Sunday afternoon one man 
was saved who was sixty-eight.) 
Yes, there is one man. Thank you. 
An old man seventy-seven years 
old heard me over the radio and 
was wonderfully saved. His dear 
widow writes me now from Gran- 
bury, Texas. 


Now, let’s see how many were 
saved after you were past fifty? 
Here is one. Brother, God was good 
to keep you out of Hell, wasn’t He? 
And you like to have gone, didn’t 
you? Only the mercy of God saved 
you. There were two, I believe, 
who held their hands who were 
saved after they were fifty. 


Everybody who was saved past 
forty, raise your hands. This man 
holds his hand. This man was 
saved the other night, and here 
is a lady. All right, that is three 
out of this congregation who were 
saved when they were past forty. 


Listen now, if this is an aver- 
age crowd, and we have, I would 
say, 250 or 300. We will say that 
we have 300 here, and I believe 
that is about correct, that would 
mean that only three out of three 
hundred were saved past forty 
years old. That is only one chance 
out of a hundred, or ninety-nine 
chances against your ever getting 
saved after you are past forty. 
Only three out of three hundred, or 
one out of every hundred were 
saved past forty. That means 
ninety-nine chances to one that you 
will never be saved if you wait 
until you are past forty. That is no 
joke. 


How many people were saved 
past twenty-five? All right, thank 
you. Just a handful; I believe there 
are sixteen. That is not very many, 
only five or six out of a hundred. 
So there are ninety-four chances 
against your ever being saved past 
twenty-five. So most people go to 
Hell who wait. Ninety-four out of 
a hundred who are not saved be- 
fore they are twenty-five go to 
Hell. How many people were saved 
here — let’s put it this way — how 
many people were saved after you 
were fifteen years old? Hold your 
hands just a moment. I suspect 
about one-third of the congrega- 
tion. This is interesting. Among 
preachers and special church work- 
ers, they are saved a good deal 
earlier, as a rule. Many preachers 
are saved when they are only eight 
or nine years old. The younger you 
are when you are saved, the more 
chance God has to use you. But, 
if you wait until you are fifteen to 
be saved, two-thirds of your 
chances ever to be saved are gone. 
I didn’t make this up. I tell you, 
you had better come to life about 
this. The time for people to be 
saved is in the time of youth when 
their hearts are tender and their 
minds open; before sin enslaves 
them, and their minds are dark- 
ened, and bad company takes them 
away from mother’s apron strings. 
The time to be saved is when you 
are young and your heart is tender; 
when you are in Sunday school 
and before you have gotten out in 
the world, before the dance halls 
have you and before the night clubs 
have you. God’s time is when you 
are young. More than half of your 
chances of ever. being saved are 
gone by the time you are fifteen. 
You should seek God while you 
are young. Boys and girls, today 
be saved while you can! This is 
a harvest time of youth. One day 
you will rue it, and will long again 


THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


EDITOR’S FAMILY 
MOVES TO 
WHEATON, ILL. 


On Friday, April 12, at a little 
after 8:00 in the morning, Mrs. 
Rice and five of our six girls left 
Dallas in the Dodge for Peoria, 
Illinois. They arrived Saturday 
evening about 7:00 in Peoria. Mrs. 
Rice drove all the way, the Lord 
cared for them, and they arrived 
without any trouble, tired but well 
and happy. The five children who 
came with Mrs. Rice are Mary 
Lloys, 14; Elizabeth, 12; Jessie 
Ruth, 11; Joan, 8; and Joy, 2%. 

Miss Viola Walden, helper of 
The Sword of the Lord, stayed in 
Dallas until past noon Friday, and 


with her my oldest daughter, 
Grace, 17. They supervised mailing 
The Sword of the Lord, saw that 
the moving van picked up house- 
hold goods and office equipment 
(Addressograph, thousands of 
stencils, Graphotype, typewriters, 
mimeograph, files, shelves, etc.) 
They left Dallas at 3:20 in the lit- 
tle Willys sedan which the office 
girls use in their work. With 
Misses Grace and Viola came Mr. 
Grady Harding, prospective student 
in Moody Bible Institute. By 
driving long hours and little sleep, 
they arrived in Peoria about 9:00 
Sunday morning. 


It is now Sunday iteartinen: 4:30. 
Miss Viola with two of the girls 
and Grady Harding are on the road 
to Wheaton, and then Grady will 
go on to Chicago. Miss Viola will 
open The Sword of the Lord office 
tomorrow morning. She took down 
in shorthand the revival sermon 
this morning at Peoria on “The 
harvest is past, the summer is end- 
ed, and we are not saved” (Jer. 
8:20). She will prepare that for 
The Sword of the Lord tomorrow. 
Either tomorrow or the next day, 
Monday or Tuesday, the moving 
van will unload in Wheaton. A 
home has been rented for my fam- 
ily, into which we will move in 
the next few days. Meantime, Mrs. 
Rice and four of the girls and I are 
en route to Dubuque, Iowa, where 
tonight I will begin a revival cam- 
paign with the First Presbyterian 
Church. Dr. Arnold C. Buol is the 
pastor. Mrs. Neuendorf and her 
family have most kindly offered 


for the heart of a child and a 
mother’s influence! You will wish 
you had been protected before you 
were tainted and had gone deep in 
sin, before sin burned your poor 
wicked heart. You had better be 
saved while you are a boy or girl. 


How many people here were 
Saved by the time you were ten or 
twelve? Hold your hands high. 
Thank you. That means that at 
least half, probably a little more 
than half of you were saved by the 
time you were twelve years old. I 
tell you, youth is the time to be 
saved. The mercy of God is won- 
derful, and God loves old hard- 
ened sinners, bootleggers, harlots 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) 
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their home in Dubuque for our use 
during the services while Mr. and 
Mrs. Neuendorf visit their daugh- 
ter in the same city. Revival serv- 
ices will continue there two weeks, 
God willing, April 14th through the 
28th. 


How happy it. is to be with my 
family again! Much of the time in 
the last two or three months my 
heart has been heavy and lonely, 
although comforted by the mani- 
fest blessing of God on the work. 
And now, while I cannot be at 
home all the time I would like, 
I can see my family almost every 
week and sometimes be at home 
for weeks at a time as I hold re- 
vivals in and near Chicago within 
daily driving distance of Wheaton. 


Chicago is the transportation 
center of America, in many re- 
spects the Christian center as well. 
Moody Bible Institute is the larg- 
est and oldest and strongest Bible 
Institute in America, ‘“‘the West 
Point of Christian training.” The 
Northern Baptist Seminary, a fine, 
fundamentally sound Bible teach- 
ing center, is also at Chicago. So 
also are the Free Church Bible 
School, the Evangelistic Institute, 
and a number of other fine train- 
ing schools for Christian workers. 
D. L. Moody made Chicago the 
Christian center of America. The 
Christian Business Men’s Commit- 
tee daily noon-day theater meet- 
ings, broadcast to millions of peo- 
ple through these nine years, the 
daily program of WMBI, the only 
large radio in America dedicated 
wholly to the service of God and 
preaching of the gospel, the Moody 
Colportage Association, scattering 
millions of books, the influence of 
the great Moody Church, all com- 
bine to make Chicago the center 
for fundamentally sound Christian 
work. 


The editor needs to settle in the 
Chicago area, first because his 
seven weeks broadcasts With the 
Christian Business Men’s Commit- 
tee, and other Chicago engage- 
ments have resulted in scores of 
invitations for a revival ministry 
in and about Chicago. Second, 
Chicago is the one city in America 
from which the rest of it is the 
most easily accessible. The editor 
has engagements and invitations in 
Hammond, Harvey, Zion, Joiliet, 
Cicero, and a number of other 
places all within fifty miles of Chi- 
cago, and perhaps six or eight 
churches in the city of Chicago. 
Then Dubuque and Des Moines on 
the west are immediately access- 
ible, as are Detroit and Columbus 
on the east. There are many other 
invitations from Illinois, Indiana, 
and Michigan. Such-reasons made 
it seem imperative that the editor 
move both his office and home to 
the Chicago area. 


Wheaton, Illinois, is 25 miles 


west of Chicago. It is the seat of 
Wheaton College, the strongest and 
largest of the independent Chris- 
tian colleges in America. It is out- 
spokenly Christian, vigorous in its 
defense of the faith, Christian in 
all departments, yet has the high- 
est scholastic standards. The town 
of Wheaton has about ten thou- 


‘dial as our southern people. 


sand population, is the home of a 
great many Christian workers 
whose work is in Chicago, pro- 
fessors in Moody Bible rong 
etc. The town is bone dry, and 
beer cannot even be delivered in 
the town. It is away from the 
smoke and soot and congestion and 
bad environment of Chicago. Yet 
is is within a forty minute drive 
or less than an hour by train on 
the Chicago, Aurora and Elgin 
electric road, or the Northwestern. 
There are trains every few min- 
utes; as I recall, there are about 
50 trains a day between Wheaton 
and Chicago. Wheaton will be a 
lovely home center, a place to edu- 
cate my children in Wheaton Col- 
lege and Moody Bible Institute, 
God willing. I can be with my 
family a great deal, can be in my 
office more and will be able to 
use my office more for writing and 
supervising the publication or The 
Sword of the Lord and other litera- 
ture. 


My daughter, Grace, is taking 
this in shorthand as we drive, 
will write it tonight and tomor- 
row. Soon, God willing, she will 
help me much as secretary and 
pianist in revivals. Misses Viola 
Walden, Lola Mae Bradshaw and 
Fairy Shappard, who have been 
with me for Several years, will help 
carry on the work of The Sword 
of the Lord, The Sword Book 
Room, tracts and correspondence. 
Miss Shappard is now 
her second year in Moody Bible 
Institute, but will come back to 
the office, God willing, when she 
is through. 

All mail for The Sword of the 
Lord, The Sword Book Room, for 
Evangelist John R. Rice or the 
family should be addressed to 512 
West Franklin Street, Wheaton, 
Lilinois, 

We want all of our southern 
friends, and readers of The Sword 
of the Lord, to pray for us. Please 
keep up your subscriptions to The 
Sword of the Lord and help us to 
get out the gospel in every way 
possible. 


A Word of Greeting From 


Mrs. Rice 

“The Lord wonderfully cared for 
us on the journey to Illinois and 
we had an especially happy ti 
this morning in my first revival 
service in Illinois when some 15 or 
20 came forward to claim Christ 
the Lord, a large number of them 
grown men and women. We en- 
joyed especially the sweet fellow- 
ship with Christian people here, 
and found them as warm and cor- 


ladies served a covered dish iunch- 
eon at the church today. The fel- 
lowship there was sweet, and we 
remembered the dear friends in the 
south while anticipating happy 
days here in revival meetings and 
as the children get their training 
in the Lord’s work. 


“Mercy unto you, and peace, and 
love, be multiplied” (Jude 2). 


Mrs. John R. Rice 
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The following books by Editor John R. Rice have been a blessing to hundreds of thousands 
of readers. We are making a bundle of them to sell at a reduced price so that as many hun- 
dreds as possible can have them all. 


What Is Wrong With The Movies? | 17 pages, price 

Jewish Persecution and Bible Prophecies, 48 large pages. Plice. 
Bible Lessons on the Book of Revelation, 48 pages (formerly 25c), 
The Second Coming of Christ In Daniel, 48 pages. Price 
Bible Baptism, 60 pages, price 
Hell, What the Bible Says About It, 42 pages, price .. 
Sunday or Sabbath, Which Should Christians Observe? 16 pages, price. Ste 
Be Ye Not Unequally Yoked Together With Unbelievers. 36 pages formerly Oc). Price 
Rebellious Wives and Slacker Husbands, 24 pages, 
Christ's Literal Reign on Earth From David's. Throne at Jerusalem, 24 pages, price 
What Must | Do To Be Saved? 16 pages, price. 
The Unpardonable Sin, 24 pages, price | 
The Last Judgment of the Unsaved Dead, 28 pages, price 
Can A Saved Person Ever Be Lost? 24 pages, price 
There Is No Difference For All Have Sinned, 24 pages, price 
Religious But Lost; or, False Hopes of Heaven, 24 pages, price 
Unchristian Christian Science, 24 pages, price | 
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(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


deal with persons who came to 
claim Christ, to make doubly plain 
the plan of salvation to the indi- 
vidual after I had made it as plain 
as possible to the whole congrega- 
tion. Usually the matter seemed 
definitely settled by the time an 
earnest soul reached the front. 
The work has been very 


. thorough and the evidence indi- 


cates that a very large proportion 
of the professions of faith were 
genuine conversions of people who 
had never before trusted Christ 
alone as Saviour. 

One night a father brought his 
son, perhaps 14, to Christ. The 
next night he brought a younger 
son, probably 11 or 12. The next 
night he brought his niece. One 
young man who a few days ago 
won his first soul has won sev- 
eral in the last week, I believe, and 
is now earnestly praying about en- 
tering the ministry. 

I have not kept accurate count, 
but feel sure that there have been 
125 public professions of faith in 
these last twelve and one-half days. 
There were many more rededica- 
tions. The pastor announced that 
many were asking for baptism, 
even before I gave out many copies 
of the 60-page booklet, Bible Bap- 


-  tism. Men quit tobacco, some fami- 


the family altar, and 
the tone of the church seemed com- 
y changed. Some members 
been against revivals, against 
public invitations to accept Christ. 
One woman who came once, long 
a member, said, “This is not my 
kind of Christianity, this is not my 
gospel. I will never come back 
again.” The church now seems to 
solidly back the pastor in his 
earnest Zeal and the soul winning 
program planned. 

I spoke once on the radio at 
Bloomington on “God’s Half Hour” 
program conducted by Rev. R. J. 
Zehr (and will return there later 
for a revival campaign). I also 
spoke on the Peoria Station, 
WMBC, and the message was re- 
corded for my future use. I had 
the joy of speaking eight times to 
the men working at the large plant 
of Mr. R. G. LeTourneau, at 12:00 
noon to the day shift, and at 10:15 
o the night shift. 

It was a joy to have fellowship 
with a number of ministers who at- 
tended the services, six or eight 
Baptist and Presbyterian pastors. 


Visitors came from Washington,’ 


Bloomington, Pekin, Petersberg, 
and elsewhere. One group of young 
people came 100 miles to spend 
two nights in the service, others 
Seventy miles, others forty. 


Ged.helped us get out thousands 
of printed sermons in the services 
and at the LeTourneau plant. Many 
were given away, yet $65.00 worth 
were sold at the book table, books 
and tracts by this writer. About 
52 subscribed for The Sword of the 
Lord. 

The good pastor and people in- 
vited me back to Peoria. How I 
would like it if the dear Lord 
Should lead that several churches 
unite and have me back with a 
fine song leader, in a big tem- 
porary tabernacle or a theater or 
tent in the heart of the city! May 


“Ged grant it! 


Pastor W. B. Uphold, Jr., is do- 
ing a splendid work, and it is a joy 
to know him and his people. 

So many ask questions and write 
with joy about these reports of re- 
vivals, that when God specially 
blesses, the editor feels free to 


“share the joy with readers of this 


paper. Is that right? Do you want 
these reports (given humbly, we 
trust, and for God’s glory) of the 
blessed revivals God mercifully 
gives in some places, under the 
editor’s preaching? Why not write 
your opinion and counsel? And 
please pray much that God will 
bless with far greater revivals. 


m. H. McNitzky 
Master Printer | 


DENTON, TEXAS 


We Print Newspapers, 
Books, and Pamphlets — 
_ Ship Anywhere in U. S. 
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and drunkards, but the time to be 
saved is now, while young hearts 
are tender and before you are gone 
from home, while you are in Sun- 
day school, and before you are 
under the influenee of the dancing 
crowd, the crowd that smokes and 
gets drunk. You had better be saved, 
my friends, while you are young. 
Youth is harvest time, and when you 
go past the harvest time of youth 
you have missed the main chance to 
be saved. Most people past fifteen 
are never saved; not more than a 
third, so you ought to be saved 
while you are young. God is able 
and willing, and you had better 
not flaunt the mercies of God. God 
has His harvest times, and the 
main harvest time is in childhood. 
Teacher, don’t let a child get out of 
your class who isn’t saved. Be sure 
they are saved, and if you don’t 
win them, you have missed the 
summer of harvest time of tender 
hearts. You teachers had better 
bring them. Youth is the time 
when the heart is tender. 


Not only when young, but I won- 
der how many when you married, 
some way or other your hearts 
were tender and broken up. I re- 
member how a young couple drove 
from Oklahoma to Shamrock, Tex- 
as, to see me about getting mar- 
ried. They brought an aunt so we 
would not think it was a runaway 
marriage. I remember he had to 
| get his license and a hair cut. The 

girl was unsaved. I remember I 
said to the boy, “I don’t want you, 
a Christian man, to marry an un- 
saved girl.” I said to this girl, 
“Hasn’t God been good to you?” 
— how in love they were. They 
were happy in the prospects of a 
home — I took them aside in the 
dining room and said, “Wouldn’t 
you like to have a happy home? 
You had dreamed of this home as 
a heaven on earth.’ And to the 
girl I said, ‘‘You have dreamed how 
you would give up your name and 


Keswick Colony 
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helpful and enjoyable meetings and 
through personal interviews. 

The men work around the 
grounds, etc., for their board and 
in that way also greatly improve 
their physical and mental con- 
dition. 

The average length of stay is 
three months — This enables men 
to become established spiritually 
and built up physically. 

The men are cared for comfort- 
ably in the new fireproof build- 
ing (The Dora Raws Memorial) 
with its splendid equipment, in- 
cluding a very attractive dining 
room and modern kitchen, a cheer- 
ful lobby and an impressive prayer 
room. 

Results. Thrilling testimonies 
can be given of men transformed, 
reunited to loved ones and estab- 
lished again in the world. Many 
have enjoyed more than 20 years 
of freedom from desire for drink 
since their lives were changed at 
Keswick. ‘ 

How maintained. Keswick Col- 
ony has always been supported by 
the voluntary gifts or contribu- 
tions of those who have become 
interested in its most important 
ministry. It is a work of faith, 
maintained by prayer. Keswick 
has no solicitors. 


Requirements For Admission 


The only requirement for admis- 
sion to Keswick Colony is that a 
man shall be sincere and earnest 
in his desire to begin a new life 
and to cooperate with those who 
will show him the way to freedom 
and peace. 

Men who are willing and able 


charge. Those who do not work 
pay $7.00 per week board, but the 
accommodations are the same in 
both cases. It is much preferred 
that all men should work because 
of the greater benefit they derive. 

Because of increasing appeals for 
help there is usually a waiting list, 
therefore it is necessary to make 
application by letter or telephone 
in advance. 


For further information regard- 
ing Keswick Colony, address Addi- 
son C. Raws, Secretary, Keswick 
Grove, New Jersey. 

Make checks payable to Charles 
A Blatchley, Treasurer, 506 Com- 
monwealth Building, 1201 Chest- 
nut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


to work are cared for without. 
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“The Harvest Is Past, the Summer 
Is Ended, and We Are Not Saved”’ 


change it to his, and there will be 
many changes in your home life. 
You will leave your mother. Now, 
why don’t you make it new all the 
way?” They began to see what I 
meant. “That is what I want,” the 
young bridegroom said. Instantly 
the girl turned to the Lord and 
was saved while her heart was 
tender. 


When people are shaken up by 
some blessing, or maybe it is a 
time of sorrow, then that is a time 
to be saved. Have you lost some 
loved one? Has some girl disap- 
pointed you? How many, many 
times I have found that sorrow 
has a sweet ministration when 
turned over to God. The Saviour 
said, “Blessed are they that 
mourn.” Many times sorrow is used 
of God to keep one out of Hell. 
About a disobedient child, God says 
we are to “beat him with thy rod.” 
And many times God has Iaid on 
the rod to keep you out of Hell. 
When your heart broke with the 
load, when your work stopped and 
your life was all ruined, when 
something comes along to shake 
you up, whether a blessing or sor- 
row, thac is a good time to seek 
God. 


I hardly ever have a funeral 
service that I don’t give an in- 
vitation. I never have a funeral 
service where I don’t preach to un- 
converted people. As poor as I 
am, yet God has called me to be 
an evangelist, to preach the Word, 
and I would be a fool if I came 
to a funeral and preached some- 
thing else besides what I preach 
every day in the year outside. I 
preach the same kind of salva- 
tion at a funeral. Now a clay body 
lies here; the spirit has gone some- 
where. I would be a fool if I didn’t 
tell the living gathered there the 
truth that Heaven or Hell await 
us, and that people must trust 
Jesus Christ to be saved. 


I remember one woman who was 
stabbed by her husband at two 
o’clock in the morning as she came 
down from a dance hall on the 
corner of Magnolia and Hemphill 
Streets in Fort Worth, Texas. She 
had left her baby while she went 
out to dance and would not listen 
to the pleading of her husband. 
This mother had gone to the dogs. 
Her husband came to plead with 
her and she had rejected his pleas. 
So as she was leaving the dance 
hall to go to a night club, her 
husband stabbed her. They called 
on me to preach the funeral ser- 
mon. I preached the gospel of sal- 
vation and the blood of Christ. 
Some of her associates of the night 
club found the Lord. People evi- 
denced a real change of heart. That 
was a tender time, a time to seek 
God. If God deals with you, 
whether in blessing or trouble, He 
has a purpose, and you had better 
find out what He wants you to do. 


When God gives you a good job, 
you celebrate, don’t you? Then is 
a good time to be a Christian, and 
say, “I am going to give Christ my 
heart right now while I am tender.”’ 
Your neart won’t always be tender. 
You had better be saved while it is. 

The harvest is a season of tender 
hearts; the harvest is a time when 
there are reapers; the harvest is a 
time wher people love you. It is 
when you have somebody praying 
for you and wants you to be saved. 
Do you know through these years 
that have gone by, this world has 
been to me a place of sadness. I 
have no mother. It was no joke 
when I stopped in the sermon the 
other night and asked a girl here 
if she had a mother alive. She 
said that she did. You ought to 
thank God tonight from the bottom 
of your heart that you have a 
mother, that your mother is still 
alive and prays for you. If I had 
a mother who prayed for me, I 
would say, “I am going to be saved 
while my mother is living so she 
will pray for me.” She will weep 
when you need someone to weep, 
and rejoice when you are glad. I 
tell you, I would say, “I will be 
saved while there are reapers to 
reap and while somebody cares and 
warns me.” Some of you, because 
of pride, are embarrassed to have 
someone talk to you about the 
Lord. You haven’t got any sense. 
In Hell you will wish somebody 
cared enough for you to dip the 
tip of his finger in water and cool 
your tongue. If you have a mother 
or a wife who loves you, brother, 
it is a blessing for you, and God 
Himself is interested in your soul 


when He sends forth, reapers in 


the harvest season. You had better 
be saved while you can. 


When the summer breezes blow 
and the sun shines down to ripen 
the harvest, it is time to be saved. 
If you have anyone to love you, 
then you can say, “That means God 
wants me to be saved now.”’ When 
mother is torn away or the home 
is broken that is a sad time and 
you feel you had as well go, too, 
since you don’t have anybody to 
care. : 


I remember once that I talked 
with a dear man whose wife was 
in the hospital. I asked him if he 
was saved, and he said, “No, but 
my wife is a good Christian. She 
is a Baptist. I don’t know any- 
body much here. Four months ago 
we came from Alabama to Texas, 
and now my wife has been taken 
to the hospital. I have just been 
thinking, who would pray for us if 
wife died? -——- me-and the four 
children — who would pray for 
us? My wife is such a good Chris- 
tian.”” And what would you do if 
your wife died? If your wife is 
not dead, you had better be an- 
swering your wife’s prayers. When 
God has reapers out for your soul, 
you had better say, “All right, I 
am going to be saved during har- 
vest time when God has people 
concerned about my soul. The sad 
cry of a lost sinner is, “The har- 
vest is past, the summer is ended, 
and we are not saved.’ Don’t let 
the summer time be ended; don’t 
let the harvest be ended without 
your being saved. | 


Another thing I call to your at- 
tention — summer time, harvest 
time, is when the Holy Spirit 
speaks to you. The Scripture says, 
“Seek ye the Lord while he may be 
found, call ye upon him while he 
is near: Let the wicked forsake his 
way, and the unrighteous man his 
thoughts: and let him return unto 
the Lord, and he will have mercy 
upon him; and to our God, for he 
will abundantly pardon” (Isa. 55: 
6, 7). 

Dear friend, there is a time — 
call and be heard. God is Near, 
so near. Sinner, don’t you feel 
Him right there? There is a time 
when He will seem a million miles 
away! While His Spirit pleads is 
the time to be saved. You know 
there is an unpardonable sin which 
has no forgiveness in this world 
nor in the world to come. The man 
that commits that sin will go ahead 
with no concern, no burden, and 
will not call on God. He has passed 
the place of repentance, his heart 
is so darkened, and he is so de- 
cided against God that he will 
never be saved. He is as definitely 
lost and condemned forever as if 
already the iron doors of Hell 
clanged shut behind his poor soul! 
That sin never has forgiveness. 
That sin comes to some. All who 
reject the Spirit and push Him 
away come to a time when the 
heart blasphenies Him, defames 
Him, does dispite to Him that He 
never makes Himself felt any 
more, If you do that, you are 
damned already. While the Holy 
Spirit calls is the time to be saved. 
That is God’s time to be saved. I 
would turn and be saved while God 
Speaks to the heart. Don’t you 
want to be saved? You had bet- 
ter be saved while it is easy. 

Then there is another time in the 
element of summer harvest season 
— revivals are harvest times. When 
revivals close, many people have 
lost their chance to be saved. How 
many here were saved in revival 
Services? Anybody’s revival any- 
where? Thank you. A good many. 
Isn’t it strange that the active 
group were saved in revivals? 
How many in this group were 
saved outside of revival services? 
(Four held their hands.) Do you 
see that, Pastor? Isn’t that re- 
markable? The most active and 
useful people were saved in reviv- 
&ls when the fire is hot, and the 
power of God is manifest. These 
people ‘usually do more for God. 
That is God’s plan, revival season 
is God’s best time to be saved. 
That is one reason I go away out 
from home and preach, and that 
is why I came here. 

Pastor, there have been close to 
one hundred who have claimed 
Christ, I suppose, including the 
afternoon services last Sunday. 
But revivals not only bless; they 
kill, too. The gospel not only saves, 
but damns. it is the power of God 
unto salvation, a savour of life to 
them that believe, and a savour of 
death and damnation of sinners 
who reject it. When you preach 
the gospel, if it doesn’t heal hearts 
it will harden them. 


It will drive them away if it 
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doesn’t attract. Many are not go- 
ing to be saved, but that doesn’t 
mean that God does not love you, 
that He isn’t to save you 
nor that the Bible has lost its pow- 
er. It just means that the Holy 
Spirit’s reaping time had better be 
observed. Not so many are going 
to be saved the next two weeks 
as we have had the last two weeks. 
It is not because I am going away; 
God doesn’t regard me above any- 
body else, but God does regard that 
time He gave. The Spirit doesn’t 
connect that with John Rice. The 
revival has been when the Holy 
Spirit of God moved on men’s 
hearts and God honored His Word, 
and the singing, and brought peo- 
ple together. Revivals are Heaven- 
born and Heaven-sent. God saves 
people in revivals. 

It is the harvest time, the sum- 
mer reaping time. God’s reapers 
are more active and the grain is 
ripened at harvest time. Many 
people who miss the harvest of re- 
vivals are going to Hell. Somebody 
had better hear me. Today you 
have gone through two weeks and 
have rejected the call of God. You 
may think, “I will come next Sun- 
day and be saved, but you won't. 
The man or woman, or boy or girl 
who will not be saved now may 
never be saved. The harvest time 
of revivals may be over as far as 
you are concerned. I say, revivals 
are God’s harvest season. If some- 
body goes away lost today, you 
may soon cry out, “The harvest 
is past, the summer is ended, and 
I am not saved!” 

I hope I have laid it on your 
heart that God has a time for you 
to be saved, and you had better 
acknowledge and accept His mercy 
now. If you do not turn to Him 
while He may be found, and call 
upon Him while He is near, you 
will never be saved. 

There are two words used many, 
many times as regarding the time 
of salvation — one is repeated 
again and again -—- today today, 
if you will hear His voice. Hear 
the Holy Spirit today. That is one, 
and the other word is now. “Be- 
hold now is the accepted time, be- 
hold now is the day of salvation.” 
Now! Now! Today! TODAY! 

You know, I think Pharaoh com- 
mitted the unpardonable sin, and 
I will tell you what led to it among 
other things. When he asked Moses 
to pray for him that the Lord 
would take away the plagues, and 
Moses said, “When shall I pray,” 
and Pharaoh said, “Tomorrow.” To- 
morrow — don’t say tomorrow to 
God. If God wants you to preach, 
don’t say tomorrow. If God wants 
you to give, give it now, don’t 
say tomorrow. Dear sinner, if God 
wants you to be saved, don’t say 
tomorrow to God. Tomorrow isn’t 
the harvest season; today is! When 
God speaks to you, be saved now. 
“Today if you will hear His voice, 
harden not your heart.” 

Let me see how many in this 
crowd have in this two weeks’ time 
trusted Christ for salvation. Hold 
your hands up high. There are 
many. Thank you, God bless you. 
I wonder how many some glad day, 
no matter how and when, but you 
know you have trusted Christ and 
are saved and going to Heaven? 
Don’t say it ess you know it. 
How many can say, “I know that is 
settled and I am going to Heaven”? 
Thank you. 

Dear sinner, have you not set- 
tled that. Then that sad cry will 
one day be yours, “The harvest is 
past, the summer is ended, and I 
am not saved.” Don’t go away 
lost_ today. Be saved today. God’s 
time is today. It is still the har- 
vest today. Some are still young 
today and your heart is still tender, 
and the revival is still on today. 
Then will you be saved today? 


“Evangelist John R. Rice 
512 West Franklin Street 
Wheaton, Illinois 


“Dear Brother Rice: 
“Knowing that I am a sin- 
ner,-and anxious not to miss 
God’s harvest time, I here and 
now repent of my sins and 
trust Christ to forgive me and 
save me. I surrender to Him 
my heart and my life now 
while He is calling, and I 
write this to let you know. 
I will openly confess Him be- 
fore men and by His help will 
try to live for Him the rest 
of my life.” ‘ 


Signed . 
Address 
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